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HIGH LIFE NUMBER 





HALT! 


Who Goes There? 


You are confronted 
by Collier’s Land 
and Sea Forces 
in the War Zone. 


FREDERICK PALMER 
SENATOR BEVERIDGE 
PERCEVAL GIBBON 
WILL IRWIN 
ARTHUR RUHL 
GELETT BURGESS 
STANLEY WASHBURN 
JAMES HOPPER 
HENRY REUTERDAHL 
HENRY BEACH NEEDHAM 


Collier’s policy to- 
day—as during the 
Spanish-American, 
Russo-Jap and Bal- 
kan Wars, and the 
Mexican flurry— 
has been to cover 
every spot that 
could yield mate- 
rial of interest. 


Colliers 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 
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Stockings and Socks | 
To Sut All ncomes i 


~_— on 


Only the highest grades 


will be offered from our a deepen "ian 
new building at 586 Fifth ‘Rigel 
Avenue, at 47th Street. Lined a 


The new shop opens with 
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greatly increased facilities 








and a_ largely increased 
stock. 


With the added responsi- 
bility of short-skirted gowns, 
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we have added many 
especially attractive new 


spring designs and a variety <i le | ae 
of new shades in colorings eid: pt! 
to match or accent this _— 
Spring's beautiful fashions. = 


Rc 


316. Pure thread Silk, any color, with triple 
hand-embroidered clocks in self or contrast- 4) 
ing colors, $3.50. | 

410. Black Silk, ribbed tops and woven 
white or colored stripes around, hand- 
embroidered clocks. Also white with black 
or colored stripes, $3.00 the pair. 

A118. Rose pattern, hand-embroidered pure if 
Silk Hose in any color. Many other designs, ff 
$2.00 the pair. H | 

257. Finest French Lisle Socks, white with 
colored stripes, with embroidered clocks, 


$2.50 the pair. 


“VANISE” i 


The new silk hosiery which combines luxury 
in appearance with a durability which 1s 
guaranteed, 

Especially long and elastic Silk Stockings, 
made of absolutely pure silk and dyed under a 
special process with pure aniline dyes which 
are guaranteed to be NON=POLSONOUS. Purity 
and quality of materials and wearing quality 
are absolutely guaranteed. 


No. 1800 at $1.00 No. 1700 at $1.35 
No. 325 at $1.85 No. 313 at $2.50 


In white, black and all the new spring shades. 1} 








Ne nd for booklet showing spring and summer styles Sor men, 3 i 
women and children, ; 


PECK @ PECK 
_A 
EXCLUSIVE HOSIERY 
448 Fifth AWvenue at_30 th Street 
588 Sifth AMNvenue at z8th Street 
NEW YORK CITY 
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High Life 
UDGE in this number perpetrates some- 
thing called High Life, but really what 
is that condition known as high life? 

Perhaps Smith would 
define it as something 
either a little or a great 
deal out of his reach; or 
Jones would regard his 
neighbor who possessed 
more than he could lay 
claim to as one 
who was enjoying 
it; or Brown would 
inveigh against it without sticking to 
his text definitely enough to let you 
know just what he was talking about. 

In a poor neighborhood the boy with 
two pairs of shoes might be regarded 
by the lad with but one, or with no 
shoes at all, as an exponent of it. 
And the man who has to foot it may 
look upon the man with an auto asa 
high liver. And so on up the scale 
—until you come to the person with 
everything in the world that might 
be wished. Such a person, if asked 
what high life is, would probably 
voice impossible desires as his idea 
of it. 

In a great city the most extravagant 
sort of life—the life illumined by the 
white lights—is regarded as high life. 
But isit? Who would say that a writer 
who had written a great book, or a 
poet who had created a great epic, or a 
painter who had limned a picture at which 
the world stood in admiration, or any other 
person in a creative field who had won 
unique distinction by his work represented 
high life? 

Yet those who create wonderful things 
are the ones who represent high life, which 
is aterm that really means nothing when 
applied to those who do nothing of value in 
the world. 





Teacher—This answer is short two cents. 
seat and work it over. 
Boy—Please, ma'am, I'd rather give you the two cents. 


George H. Jessop 

HE DEATH of George H. Jessop in Lon- 
don was announced recently. Mr. 
Jessop was editor of JUDGE at an early 
period in the history of this publication. 
After service as a dramatic editor in San 
Francisco and New York, his literary work 
became varied. He was a successful short- 
story writer, contributing to the Century 
and other magazines, and his work in JUDGE 
was marked by an original vein of humor 
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COMPROMISE 


and optimism. His study of the theater 
gave him facility as a writer of drama. 
He was author of a number of plays, sev- 
eral of which were in the American reper- 
toire for years. Among them were ‘‘Sam’l 
of "Posen,’’ ‘‘The Great Metropolis,’’ ‘‘Our 
Lady Molly,’’ ‘‘A Great Gun,’’ ‘‘ The Power 
of the Press,’’ ‘‘Mavourneen,’’ and ‘‘The 
Irish Artist,’’ and he was the librettist of 
‘*Shamus O’Brien,’’ a light opera success- 
ful in London. Many associated with him 


Go.back to your 


remember him as a man of engaging per- 
sonality. A large inheritance led to his 
return to his native country, Ireland, where 
for years he lived the leisurely life of a 
country gentleman. 


Amazing ! 

THEATER is a building where authors 

who think they have something to say 
and actors who try to say this something 
and audiences who think they want to hear 
something effect exchange of their 
commodities. The authors put in 
their thought; the actors, their speech; 
the audiences, their time. And the 
audiences pay for their privilege! 
This seems amazing when one con- 
siders the astounding realities of the 
life roaring past the front doors of 
theaters—realities that may be seen 
free. 


Brief Decisions 
HE world does an injustice to the 
feminine college graduate when 
it believes that her education has 
killed her innate mother-love. Col- 
lege courses rarely penetrate so 
deeply. 
Confession is good for the soul. If 
it is spicy enough, it is also good for 
space in the Sunday editions. 


When a pretty girl lowers her 
lashes, she renders herself liable to the 
charge of carrying concealed weapons. 

Man’s happiness, in the last analysis, 
may be called feminine. And his unhappi- 
ness is often of the same gender. 

O 

Two women envious of a third woman 

never lack an absorbing topic. 


For our part: The whole thing. 
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SHOWING THAT THE HOG IS AMPHIBIOUS 


H I G 4H L 


HE multimillionaire editorial writer 
failed to scrape his shoes carefully 
before entering his touring car. 

**Drive me to 404 Ave- 
nue A,” he haughtily 
commanded. 

The chauffeur broke the 
speed limit. 

The multimillionaire 





{ j editorial writer left a 
3S couple of thousand simo- 
KS leons at 404 Avenue A, 


where a poor diamond merchant lay sick. 

“The Authors’ Club,’’ he said languidly, 
to the chauffeur. 

He put in really quite an exciting half 
hour at the Authors’ Club, raising a fund 
for an impecunious bishop. (Several of 
the authors wished to contribute more than 
their share. ) 

The multimillionaire editorial writer 
dined with his wealthy friend, the humani- 
tarian publisher. The champagne was 
rather fair. A loud noise occurred during 


the repast; a couple of hundred tons of gold 


I F E D 
By FRED LADD 


in the attic crashed through into the cellar. 

The two gentlemen, upon being told what 
had happened, exclaimed, ‘‘ How racy!’’ 

‘*What do you say,’’ suggested the pub- 
lisher, ‘‘to running down to see Bliffstein? 
The unfortunate fellow has no friends 
since he quit the art field and went into pig 
iron.”’ 

‘*Poor, I suppose.’’ 

**He has no clothes to go out in.”’ 

The multimillionaire raised his eyes in 
pain. ‘‘I’m sorry, but I gave away my 
touring car to a police lieutenant whose 
children were starving, just before I came 
in. Can we use a couple of yours?”’ 

* * . * - * 

‘*How do you account for the enormous 
sales of your books?’’ inquired the multi- 
millionaire editorial writer, after they had 
relieved the sufferings of Bliffstein and were 
on their way back to the Authors’ Club. 

*‘I publish nothing but clean books — 
books of real substance and value, sir.’’ 

‘Excuse me,’’ said the writer. ‘‘I might 
have known.’”’ 
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There was a hush. The city lights glit- 
tered as the car sped uptown. 

‘“‘What’s on at the club to-night?’’ the 
publisher queried. 

“A lecture on high life, by Skiddings, 
the billionaire humorist’’—— 

There was a terrific crash in the sky. 

‘“‘What was that?’’ asked the publisher, 
slightly startled. 

The writer took a four-hundred-thousand- 
dollar telescope from his pocket and scanned 
the heavens. 

‘“There’s a man on Mars, laughing at 
us,’’ he said. 


A High Flier 


He loved a golden butterfly, 
Yet could but sit and fret. 

He knew to net her none need try, 
Without a coronet. 


Different 
Crawford—Is that book of the war written 
by an eyewitness? 
Crabshaw—No; by a war correspondent. 











High Lights on High Life 


ECKLESS living soon causes wrecked 
lives. 
Divorce—The key that unlocks the wed- 


lock. 

A vicious circle—A 
round of pleasure. 

Alimony—T hat which 
makes life worth living 
after the divorce. 

The stones in cocktail 
cherries would make an 
appropriate monument for 
many a high liver. 

The eternal triangle 
—A social figure 
whose angles produce 
wrangles. 

Husband and sou- 
brette — The man in 
the box and the wom- 
an in the case. 

Ponies— Connected 
with brandy, the races 
or the chorus, each 
with its own kick. 

The tall blonde, 
third from the left— 
Often the chorus- 
pondent in divorce 
proceedings. 

Universal joint—1. 
The funny bone, es- 
pecially so when rais- 
ing the fifth cocktail. 
2. A cosmopolitan 





THE UNDERPINNING OF SOCIETY 


Scion of an old family—An excuse for 
showgirls, imported champagne, eight-cyl- 
inder roadsters — and breach - of - promise 


suits. —Don Bregenzer. 


Thoroughbreds 
OWN sunny paths or shady, 
They lightly trod the ground; 
Both held their heads 
As thoroughbreds 
Do wheresoever found. 
One was a high-born lady, 
And one an Airedale hound! 


—Lida Keck Wiggins. 
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UP TO DATE 


Brother Jim—What sort of a basketball team have you got this year, Effie? 
cafe. Effie—Oh, some of our forwards don’t dress badly, and our back is a perfect dear. 


Who’s Who 


OU SAY that Mrs. Green is coarse, and 
Mr. Green is plain? 

Their kin are quite impossible—especially 
Aunt Jane? 

You say they’ve never traveled, and they 
all have shocking taste? 

You wonder why we called upon those peo- 
ple in such haste? 

Why, Mrs. Green knows Mrs. Brown, whose 
mother was a White, 

And she was nearest neighbor, once, to 
Mrs. Edward Knight, 

Whose sister married Jackson Jones—his 
mother was a Beers, 

And they’ve been in 
society for years and 
years and years! 
—Grace McKinstry. 


A Suggestion 

Mrs. Ayre - Shaft— 
The people in the next 
apartment are having 
a lovely time deciding 
on names for their new 
twins. 

Mr. Ayre-Shaft— 
Tell them I suggested 
Hugh and Cry. 


Tut! Tut! 

Ted—Who is that 
Barbar girl? I never 
see much of her, do 
you? 

Fred—Never, ex- 
cept at dinners and 
the like. 
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A AIHEFERT 


AUNT MARIA GREATLY ELATED AT FINDING HERSELF IN THE LATEST FASHION 


High Lights 
T ISN’T good form to ask a Smart Set 
runabout if she was a self-starter. 
Those who take an express elevator to 


s Social Heights generally 
a land at Dizzy Depot. 
Cone ¥ Many a social light be- 


gan by cleaning her own 
lamps. 

Three things are essen- 
tial in the social swim— 
cash, dash and splash. 

Every little belle has a 
clapper of her own—unless 
she is motherless. 

The lowbrow considers high jinks the 
most exalted form of amusement. 

A helpful book for the socially ambitious 
—‘‘The Golden Jimmy: How Lady Raffles 
Broke In.’’ 

The rule in high life—Live as the high 
livers do until your liver balks. Then limp 
to a raw-nut sanatorium, where the already 
nutty go to get rid of the gout. 

The tenderfoot who ascends a mountain 
seldom is attacked by nosebleed until he 
attains a great altitude. But all the way up 
the social climber suffers with hemorrhage 
of the purse. 

The barefoot Jap on the ladder of swords 





has an easy task, sighs the scaler of social 
summits. He hasn’t a crowd of the arrived 
on the top rungs looking daggers at him 
while he climbs. 

Wine, women and song are the life of 
society. Wine (agents) furnish the sparkle; 
women (gossips) supply the spice; and song 
(birds, musical comedy) keep its sons jump- 
ing the matrimonial 


hurdles. 
—Terreli Love Holliday. 


The First Step 

‘““Pa,’’  plaintively 
coaxed Mrs. Nookoyne, 
‘IT want to git in soci- 
ety.’’ 

“All right,’’ re- 
signedly assented Mr. 
Nookoyne. ‘‘I  s’pose 
we kin hire a reporter 
to write somethin’ scan- 
dalous about us.’”’ 


His Catch 
Dyer—Higbee just 
got back from his fish- 
ing trip. 
Ryer—What did he 
get? 
Dyer—A skate. 


Defined 
ONTEMPT of court is when the judge 
has had his feelings hurt by a fellow 

he never did like, anyway. 


Uncle Solomon, of Slowtown, Says 
‘‘A polertician is a feller who has got a 
divorce from work—with alimony to boot.’’ 


Al 











THE PERISCOPE HAS MANY USES 
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1. BACHELOR QUARTERS AND—— 


In the Swim 
*M IN the fashionable set 
And mingle with the saints and sinners; 

At their great functions I am met— 

Teas, dances, musicales and dinners. 
The leaders keep me well in view— 

In fact, a few of them pursue me; 
I’m part of all the things they do, 

And they are always cordial to me. 


The beaus to me are always kind, 

The belles are much concerned about me; 
I'm very sure that they would find 

Their lives quite incomplete without me. 
Not that society’s my bent 

(I never was o’erkeen to court it); 
But by the editors I'm sent 

(Sixth page, fourth column) to report it! 


—Nathan M. Levy. 


Languid Pets 
‘*These pampered dogs of the rich are 
rather listless, it seems to me.”’ 
‘*Yes; you never see one of them bury- 
ing a marshmallow or worrying a chocolate 
drop."’ 


Just That 
Johnny—W hat is an expert, pa? 
Pa—aA fellow who tells others how to do 
the things he can’t do himself. 


Take Your Choice 

To make us all happy the optimist tries. 

‘*The backbone of winter is broken!’’ he 
cries. 

But the pessimist just shakes his head and 
looks glum, 

As he says he is sure that the worst is to 
come. 
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A Broadway Fable 

NCE there was a happy pair, known as 
Cheap and Nasty. These two were in- 
separable, and especially were they to be 
found together at the same restaurants. If 
Cheap appeared alone, Nasty would soon 
show up; and, likewise, Nasty might occa- 
sionally seem to be alone, but Cheap was 

always sure to be somewhere around. 

Once, however, they took a trip to that 
part of Broadway which, with its tribu- 
taries, is known as the Great White Way. 
And they soon realized that this district was 
different from any other they had ever vis- 
ited. They saw that it was frequented by 
a type of customers who apparently didn’t 
care how poor a thing wasso long as it cost 
a lot of money. Asa result, Nasty quickly 
became ashamed of his unassuming but 
loving mate, and their union, like many 
another, was quickly torn asunder by the 
merciless breakers of Broadway. Nasty 
divorced Cheap and immediately married 
High priced, a well known hyphenated 
American. Ever since then High-priced 
and Nasty can be seen, day or night, fre- 
quenting the Great White Way. 

Moral—Civilization makes strange bed- 
fellows. —Ellis O. Jones. 














2. BETTER HALVES 



































Golfer—This is no fool's game, Mary. 


T H E R U 


F THE three primal motives which ac- 
tuate human beings, hunger, love and 
the craving for souvenirs, the last named is 
the strongest. It even 
governs the other two. 
For the main object of 
doing anything is to be 
able to have a memento 
to show that you did it. 
Hunger is an insistent 
pang, yet ten sumptuous 
courses of food must give 
precedence to a painted 
place card. And all that you carry away 
from a six-dollar banquet besides a feeling 
of indigestion is a silk-corded menu booklet. 
Love, also, is a strong force. But what 
would an engagement be without a ring to 
commemorate the ecstatic moment when 
she murmured, ‘‘Yes’’? Or what would a 
happy union be without appropriate wedding 
presents to indicate that Mrs. Grundy sanc- 
tioned the alliance? A baby is a souvenir. 
And so it is in every phase of life. The 





academic learning for which you spent four 
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years at college and most of your father’s 
money has left as a memento a roll of imi- 
tation vellum called a diploma—just as the 
friend who stayed over Sunday with you 
has left a frowsy toothbrush for you to re- 
member him by. In the same way a black 
eye is a souvenir of last week’s fight, a 
hang-over is a souvenir of last night’s in- 
discretion, and in old age gout will be a 
souvenir of the follies of your youth. 

Any one in whom the will to accumulate 
(as Nietzsche calls it) is rampant should 
avoid traveling. Unfortunately, however, 
there is no possibility of such a person’s 
doing so. I have an acquaintance who re- 
gards home merely as a place in which to 
store the bric-a-brac he already has accu- 
mulated, while he is touring the world to 
gather more. Every available piece of fur- 
niture is pressed into service as a pedestal 
or display fixture. His mantel is garnished 
with a leaning tower of Pisa, a pair of Delft 
sabots, a Lion of Lucerne, a hunk of Cali- 
fornia redwood tied up with ribbon, a bronze 
model of Grant’s tomb with an inkwell un- 
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Mary—Then, why don’t you try something easier, dear ? 


A S S I O N 


der its tilting dome, a Munich stein em-. 
bossed with mottoes and frauleins, a plate 
stamped with a view of the boardwalk at 
Atlantic City and a brick from Pompeii. 
You can’t turn his revolving bookcase with- 
out making the Venus de Milo dizzy. His 
very clothes, from his London boots to his 
Tyrolian hat with an edelweiss in the band, 
are souvenirs. 

Moreover, he is not satisfied with merely 
acquiring these things; he must talk about 
them. An incautious glance at one of them 
brings on a long discourse, beginning, ‘‘Odd 
little piece of pottery, isn’t it? I got it in 
Oberammergau five years ago. It’sa tooth- 
pick holder, and it was molded by one of 
the peasants who acted in the passicn play. 
You should have seen the quaint little work- 
shop where I bought it,’’ etc., etc. 

This mania for collecting souvenirs and 
holding forth on the subject of them will 
grow more and more violent until he dies 
from it. Then there will be placed on his 
grave a marble curio, inscribed ‘‘In Me- 
moriam.”’ —Lawton Mackall. 
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OW GOOD and thoughtful people are! When sickness gives 

my frame a jar and ties my vitals in a knot, they come to 

see me on the trot and tell me what I ought to do, if I would be as 
good as new. 

And every kind, well-meaning friend has some sure cure to 
recommend, some wondrous dope that never fails, accorc__.g to his 
specious tales. Last week I had a dose of grip, so bad methought 
from life I’d skip. It is a punk and fell disease that makes the 
victim cough and.sneeze and gasp and groan and grunt and swear 
and bite big pieces from his chair. 

Then Bungshaw, who abides next door, to my abode came tod- 
dling o’er and brought along a gallon jar of dope that smelled like 
rancid tar. The jar in front of me he held. ‘‘There’s no use 
suffering!’’ he yelled. ‘‘This dope will cure the fiercest cold that 
ever on a man took hold. You take a quart before each meal, and 
in a fortnight you will feel so full of vim and strength and pith, 
you’ll want to tackle Gunboat Smith. Now let me hold your nose 
awhile and pour this dope in where you smile. I know it tastes 
like last year’s eggs, but it will put you on your legs.’’ 

‘*I’m_ hiring doctors,’’ I reply, ‘‘and they are 
paid to help me die, and so I have to take their 
cures and must not take that dope of yours.’’ 

Then Bungshaw toddles home again, as mad 
as any moistened hen; and when he hears me 
yowl and yelp, he says, ‘‘He wouldn’t have my 
help, and so his groans and whoops and tears 
are music in this sinner’s ears.’’ 

Old Mrs. Doodad comes along and favors me 
with dance and song. ‘‘You soak your feet and 
go to bed and put this poultice on your head and 
drink my homemade boneset tea, and from your 
grief you’ll soon be free. Don’t laugh my humble 
planstoscorn; I-cured the grip ere you were born.’’ 

I tell her that I pay the doc to bring what pills 
he has in stock. And then she snorts and goes 
her way, and as she goes I hear her say, ‘‘That’s 
all the thanks a dame receives for brewing tons 
of boneset leaves! Just lie and suffer for a while! 
The more you howl, the more I’!ll smile!’’ 

Thus easily we lose our friends when sickness 
on our forms descends. The good Samaritans get g 
sore; they’ll go samariting no more. 


The Tyranny of Trifles 

IFE—Oh, dear me! The yeast cake has been forgotten again! 

I don’t see but that you will have to go out and get one. 

James, late as it is. They keep them at that little store on the 

corner, and you know that it keeps open after the other stores have 

ciosed. We simpiy must have that yeast cake, or the bread can’t be 

set to-night, and—yes, I know that I always forget it until you 

are in your slippers and house coat, but I really will try to remem- 
ber it next time. 

Husband—Oh, gee! Here I am with my overcoat on, and I 
really ought to get the next car, and I have forgotten to roll out 
the barrels for the ashman! Well, I’ll have to go down and rol] 
them out, evenif I miss mytrain. All three barrels are full to the 
top, and there will be no place to put the ashes for another week 
if I don’t get them out to-day. My idea of heaven is of a place in 
which there are no furnaces nor ash barrels and no man has to pol- 
ish his own boots or spread ashes on the ice in front of his house! 

Maid—We gotta have more butter to-day, ma’am, an’ the sugar 
is most out, an’ I need some new dish toweling, an’ there ain’t but 
three eggs in the refrigerator, an’ the soap is about all gone, an’ J 
hit the bottom of the flour barrel to-day, ma’am. We gotta have 
all them things to-day. 

Boy—Aw, shoot it! What I got to wash my hands for before 
ev’ry meal? And what’s the harm if the back of my neck is dirty? 
And who notices it if the heels of my shoes ain’t polished? What's 
the good of living if you got to spend all your time monkeying 
with soap and water and clothes brushes and hair brushes and— 
aw, gee! I wisht I was dead! 

Girl—Oh, I just hate to practice! I wish we didn’t have any 
piano! I don’t care if my hair isn’t braided nice! I'd as soon be 
out of the world as in it, having to braid my hair every day and 
clean my finger nails and practice—bah! practice! 

Motorist—Yes, sir; and there I lay flat on my back under the 
car for three solid hours, all because a little doodad of a thing had 
given way and the car wouldn’t turn a wheel until it was fixed! 
Queer how the giving away of some fool little thing will stop 
human progress, isn’t it? —J. L. Harbour. 


Her Amendment 


He (seeing his wife making up before her dressing table)—Any 
one would think you were going to the party as ‘‘ A Study in Scarlet.” 
She—Oh, no, dear! 


Only ‘‘Under False Colors.’’ 











HINTS TO HOSTESSES—HOW TO GET YOUR OWN NUMBER 



































NO WONDER THE SOUP GOT COLD 


HE CHILL of loneliness struck into the 
Woman's heart, so she fared forth to 
the marketplace to purchase herself a cloak. 
Two Merchants offered 
their wares. The first 
flaunted a shimmering silk- 
en garment, the second a 
gray woolen one. 

‘*But see how this be- 
comes me!’’ she cried, 
wrapping the scarlet cloak 
about her. 

“It fits you like a silken 
sheath!’’ said its owner, with a flash of 
dark eyes. 

“Is the price, perchance, great?’’ 

“Not more than you are willing to pay,’’ 
he smiled, adjusting the folds more grace- 
fully about her shoulders. 

‘What have you to say in praise of your 
dull gray garment?’’ she asked the Second 
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Merchant, still clasping the scarlet cloak 
tightly about her. 

“It will outlast the other,’’ he replied, 
with a steady glance of blue eyes. ‘‘Also, 
it is warmer.’’ 

‘‘Oh, but I am glowing with warmth!’’ 
she protested. ‘‘I will take the scarlet 
cloak, for indeed it becomes me well.’’ 

‘‘It becomes all fair women,’’ said the 
First Merchant. 

‘*My gray cloak will outlast it,’’ repeated 
the Second Merchant quietly. 

‘*And what is the name of the cloak?’’ 
asked the Woman. 


“It is called the Mantle of Love,’’ re- 
plied the First Merchant. 

The Woman purchased the scarlet cloak 
and left the marketplace, lovingly fingering 
its silken folds. 

7 * + . * * 

For a while she wore the cloak proudly 
before the envious eyes of other women. 
But within a few short weeks it grew faded 
and dingy. It frayed at the seams, and the 
keen wind of adversity cut through its flimsy 
folds to her shivering heart; but the more 
inadequate its protection, the closer she 
wrapped it about her shaking limbs, cower- 
ing under it despairingly. Finally the blast 
rent it from neck to hem, and, sorrowing, 
she cast it from her. 

Once more the Woman fared forth to the 
marketplace to purchase herself a cloak. 
The Second Merchant alone was there, of- 
fering his gray garment. But, strangely, it 
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him, ‘‘See,’’ she said gratefully, ‘this js 




















indeed the true Mantle of Love. How won. i" 
derfully it has worn!’’ 
**It cannot wear thin,’’ replied the Second 
~7- Merchant, with the same warming smile of 
m blue eyes. ‘‘Its warp is Unselfishness and } 
) its woof Understanding.’’ 
““Of what, then, was the false Cloak 
woven?’’ asked the Woman curiously, | 
“Its warp was Self-indulgence and its 
woof Lust.’’ 
**And its true name?’’ ) 
“Its true name was the Cloak of Man’s 
Passion,’’ replied the Second Merchant. ~ 
Cheerful Senility 
mM” IT’S great, though, to be forty! 
Kindo’ uppish-like and snorty! 
Never knew the joy of living— 
Finding, losing, taking, giving, 
Loving, helping, eating, drinking, 
Dreaming, hoping, resting, thinking— 
Till my twoscore race I’d run. 
Lord, but being forty’s fun! 
Wasn’t recommended to me! 
Thrill was new when it went through me, 
+ Had been told that it was tough— 
BS, Taweoed Told that thirty’s old enough. 
Guess, though, they were only fooling, 
Chairman of committee—We come to notify you two dat we're goin’ in swimmin’ here in thirty seconds Now Im wild, impatient, drooling 
For some more years. Bet it’s nifty 
, ; P ; When a feller can be fifty! 
seemed no longer dull; its generous folds, and it grew softer and its folds kept her ~Strickland Gillilan. 
promising warmth and protection, seemed safe and warm in the bitterest weather, she 7 , 
softly bright. wore it proudly, but unboastingly. In time Nothing Doing 

‘‘Give it to me!’’ she cried eagerly, there came little ones into her life, but the Madge—Papa says that capital is very 
snatching at it. cloak amply covered all and brought to all timid on account of the war, 

‘‘Not so, until a fair price be agreed comfort and happiness. Marjorie—Nobody knows that better than 
upon,’’ replied the Second Merchant, retain- After many years the Woman returnedfor I do. I’ve flirted with half-a-dozen rich 
ing the cloak. the third time to the marketplace, seeking young men since the war broke out, and] 

‘I will pay anything, even the whole of the Second Merchant. When she found _haven’t had a single proposal. 
my life!’’ cried the Woman, still 
more eagerly. = 

‘*That may not be enough, but I will 
take it on account.”’ The Second 
Merchant smiled as he clasped the 
cloak about her thin shoulders, and the 
smile warmed her heart even as the 
soft gray garment warmed her tremb- 
ling limbs. 

‘“‘And what is the name of this 
cloak?’’ she asked. 

‘*It is called the Mantle of Love,’’ 
replied the Second Merchant softly. ‘ 

‘*But that was the name of the beau- t 
tiful but worthless garment!’’ she pro- 
tested in disbelief. 

‘“‘That was the false name its } 
owner gave it,’’ the Second Merchant | 
answered. 

The Woman purchased the gray cloak 
and left the marketplace, thoughtfully 
fingering its rough folds. 

. . * > . * 








For a while she wore the cloak un- 
obtrusively, diffidently, before the eyes 
of other women. But as months passed THE FIRST DREADNOUGHT : 
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RIVERSIDE 


**What a question for a phi‘osopher!’ 
‘*Pardon me. I was thinking of something else. Of course 
you wouldn’t be a cynic otherwise.’’ 

‘“*Right. This is a rich field for cynical observation, and a 
richer for cynica! comment. See the puppets! There are seven 
you could cover with an opera glass.’’ The Cynic indicated a 
table, at which three persons sat—a young couple engrossed in 
each other and a woman alone who faced the other way. Her 
partly naked back and arms also suggested youth. 
were closely approaching, the young men looking for accommoda 


Two couples 


tion, and their partners intent upon the attire of those of their sex 
nearest them. 

‘*‘A brave array of clothing, well carrie|,’’ remarked the 
Philosopher. 

‘But what else under heaven could you say? They all look as 
vacuous as clothing dummies. Do you think there is a valuable 
idea in the seven heads?’ 

‘*Even a philosopher couldn’t know that without talking with 
them. But surface appearances deceive. Do you think the man 
who first discovered an oyster ever dreamed that pearls are some- 
times found in oysters? And if now you were to get your first 
view of a cocoanut, would you imagine it contained milk?’’ 

**Oh, that is something else. Persons carry signs of character, 
or lacking character show it. What man of business or social 


value would dress in the extreme of fashion? What woman of 


he 


fare“ 
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DRIVE—SEEING NEW 








YORK 


worth would so clothe herself or assume the lackadaisical poses 
these young worinen affect?’’ 

‘But they are all young. 

*‘It takes years to produce a cynic, I'll confess—or a philoso- 
pher. But our social system is all wrong. The fool fathers who 
made that group possible probably worked day and night without 
None of 
these young men was brought up to apply himself usefully, and if 


Were you a cynic at that age?’’ 


recreation only to have the money they left dissipated. 


one of those young women should fail to marry money, she would 
no doubt figure in some scandal. She might so figure anyway. 
Can you imagine one of those fellows doing anything useful?’’ 

**One may imagine strange things. Don’t you remember the 
Melancholy Jacques’ 

Finds tongues in trees, books in running brooks, 
Sermons in stones, good in everything? 
And humanity is endless in surprise.’’ 

‘*This age,’’ began the Cynic, as screams from the group they 
were discussing brought all to their feet. 

A match with which one of the young men had lighted a ciga- 
rette flew to the dress of his companion, and at once she was aflame. 
The young man as quickly threw off his coat, with it saved her 
from serious burning, and in shirt sleeves was taking her away, 
more frightened than hurt. 

**T’ll not express the thought I began,’’ said the Cynic. ‘‘I 
may yet become a philosopher.’’ 






A DAM 


Joe—May | kiss you? Klo—Isn't that just like a man! Trying to put all the responsibility on me! 























THAT OLD SWEETHEART OF MINE 
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THE MOTORIST FETCHED "EM ALONG 


“Exceeding the speed limit? Say, can you blame me? 


MERRY-GO-ROUND arrived in Egg 

View Tuesday afternoon, to the de- 
light of local music lovers, including Witt 
Larcom, who is learning to 
whistle some of it. 

While watching the merry- 
go-round Wednesday night, Ote 
Gimber’s horse was seized with 
a dizzy spell and had to be un- 
hitched. 

At the lawn social in front of 
the schoolhouse Friday evening, 
Cylindra Berger stopped talking 
long enough to hustle a bug out of her 
mouth. 

Snakes are reported very plentiful this 
season, and Sherm Spoor is arranging to 
run zigzag fashion, in order to be very elu- 
sive, should any of them take after him. 

Ambrose Crosslots says: ‘‘Rich relatives 
purty often prove to be icebergs in the sea 
of matrimony. The higher the brow, the 
more room fur wrinkles, accordin’ to the 
pessimist.’’ 





EGG VIEW NOTES 
By LESLIE VAN EVERY 


A committee, consisting of Chet Lumley, 
Ote Gimber and the agent, drove down to 
Sherm Spoor’s Thursday afternoon, to pro- 
test vigorously against Sherm’s reckless 
method of running his motor bicycle. Ote’s 
horse took an active part in the kicking. 

Monday noon Tink Nitz’s wife sent him 
over to Dow Ludlum’s place after a wringer, 
which action on her part led Tink to tell 
her, before starting, that he thought she 
looked apple-hungry, therefore he’d take 
his fish pole along and knock her down 
some nice ones. 

According to Lem Bushnell, by far the 
bravest man in this neighborhood, next to 
Corny Paine, Moon Lake was recently the 
scene of a great deal of excitement. Lem 
stopped in the grocery yesterday to claim 
that quite early Friday morning, before 
breakfast, he got into a boat and rowed out 
to the middle of the lake, where he was 


Look at that fine stretch of road back there, and never a soul on it!” 


busy at work getting the whole of an extra 
lively angleworm out of his bait can, when 
all to once he heard a fluttering of wings. 
Looking up quickly, he discovered that a 
large flying fish had perched on the seat in 
the bow of the boat, to rest awhile. Cau- 
tiously an oar was reached after, seized and_ 
raised for a death-dealing blow, before Lem 
tipped the boat, lost his balance and fell 
out backward. The loud shouting, in which 
he decided to immediately engage, attracted 
the attention of nobody, so Lem swum to 
the shore and went directly home. 


Compensation 


Despite his sign, ‘‘ Please help the blind,’’ 
Don’t think the guy’s ‘‘in Dutch.”’ 
Instead of sight, I think you’ll find 
He’s gained a sense of touch. 


Not Exactly 
‘*Isn’t Jones a dreamer?’’ 
‘Well, not exactly. You see, his castles 
in the air generally include an heiress.’’ 








6¢°PSHE TURMOIL,” by Booth Tarking- 

ton. This novel of American life 
makes us glad that we are living it—despite 
our imperfections and idiosyncrasies—and 
that Booth Tarkington has seen it with so 
clear and steady aneye. ‘‘The Turmoil’’ 
is the best American novel of this young 
year; already six cities of the middle West 
claim its halo of smoke. 


‘“ HO BUILT THE PANAMA CA- 
NAL?”’ by W. Leon Pepperman. 
The author answers his own question. 
Since he works for Theodore P. Shonts, 
once head of the Isthmian Commission 
and now a New York subway packer, 
no one will need three guesses to dis- 
cover the name which Mr. Pepperman 
would have displace that of Goethals. 
The author, when not busy with the ax 
he ground even before he started the 
book, writes of much that is interest- 
ing. Reductions of Pennell’s etchings 
of the canal help to make ‘‘Shonts Built 
the Panama Canal’’ a handsome vol- 
ume. 
0 
é¢—DAN-AMERICANISM,”’’ by Roland 
G. Usher. The prophet-profes- 
sor who in ‘‘Pan-Germanism’’ foretold 
to unheeding ears Germany’s world war 
again puts on the prophet’s robes. 
In his new work, ‘‘ Pan-Americanism,’’ 
he forecasts as unavoidable a clash be- 
tween this country and Europe’s victor. 
His prophetic utterances are summed 
up thus: ‘‘So far as the United States 
is concerned, there can be only two 
victors in this war. With France, 
Russia, Austria and the lesser nations, 
the United States will hardly be con- 
cerned. Only England and Germany 
are in a position to compete for the suprem- 
acy of the sea and for the control of the 
approaches to the Western Hemisphere. 
The Monroe Doctrine is commonly under- 
stood to mean that the United States obli- 
gates itself to preserve intact the Western 
Hemisphere from European aggression. 
With it the victor will inevitably clash.’’ 
If Professor Usher is to be a male Cassan- 
dra in his own country, may Providence and 
Roosevelt help you! Just now your duty 
as an American citizen is to read ‘‘Pan- 
Americanism’’ and think. 






sin gg Sente 


—— LETTERS WHICH NEVER 
REACHED HIM,”’ by the Baroness 
von Heyking. One of those epistolary love 
affairs long drawn out in pages that give 
the writer a thread on which to string an 
assorted collection of persons met and places 
seen in her world-wide travels. 
[ 

6/PHE WAR BOOK OF THE GERMAN 

GENERAL STAFF.’’ A translation 
of the German General Staff’s ‘‘ Kriegs- 
branch im Landkriege.’’ Since it is quite 
impossible to quote the book’s 199 pages 
here, the following sentence is extracted: 





JAUES dontBugey Gree 


BOOTH TARKINGTON 


‘“‘A war conducted with energy cannot be 
directed merely against the combatants of 
the enemy State and the positions they oc- 
cupy, but it will and must in like manner 
seek to destroy the total intellectual and 
material resources of the latter.’’ 


6“ LOVER’S TALE,’’ by Maurice Hew- 

lett. A Beowulfish tale of Iceland 
in the days of the Vikings. It has to do 
with primitive love, to which the twentieth 
century’s fictional love shows strong resem- 
blances. 
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By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 
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66 A N OUTLINE OF RUSSIAN LITER. 

ATURE,’’ by the Hon. Maurice 
Baring, is a new volume in the Library 
that’s always ‘‘at home’’—The Home Uni- 
versity Library. Baring knows Russia, and 
although he does not know it as a certain 
race would like to have him, he has met a 
great need with a little book that covers 
the subject of Russian literature without 
smothering it. 


467PHE TITLED NOBILITY OF EU- 
ROPE,’’ published by Harrison and 
Sons, London. A useful and impressive 
volume—useful especially in these 
years of «war; impressive because of 
its thousands of names, tens of thou- 
sands of titles and pounds of weight. 
The volume as compiled by the Mar- 
quis of Ruvigny practically exhausts 
the list of European sovereigns, 
princes and nobles, with the result 
that ‘‘The Titled Nobility of Europe’ 
does for ‘‘the other side’’ what 
‘*Burke’s Peerage’’ does for Europe. 


66(°AN GERMANY WIN?’’ by An 

American. The German answers, 
**Yes.’’ The Englishman says, ‘‘No.’’ 
**An American,’’ who shows an excep- 
tional knowledge of German resources, 
makes this reply to the question of his 
book’s title, ‘‘I believe the English can 
win.”’ 


6é LLYANNA GROWS UP,”’ by 

Eleanor H. Porter. This is 

‘The Second .... Book.’’ It’s too 

bad that I fear to use the missing 

word of four letters, but... . is now 

a trade-mark. However, the word 

‘*gladder’’ is not excluded from pub- 

lic print by our laws. So I dare to say 

that this is not the gladder book. Polly- 

anna herself ought to be gladder, for this 

sequel to ‘‘Pollyanna, the Book,’”’ 

leaves her in a very nice young man’s arms 
on the last page. 


6sIDUGGLES OF RED GAP,’’ by Harry 

Leon Wilson. From official sources 
come the words that ‘‘ ‘Ruggles of Red Gap’ 
is the most popular serial story ever pub- 
lished by the Saturday Evening Post.’’ What 
further criticism is necessary? 
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Build Your Own Summer Cottage 
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V ACATION days are coming! Let’s fill them with the fin- 
est of summer pleasures—a cottage on the shore. 
And best of all, let’s build our own cottage, fashion it with our own 
hands. A week will do it—complete it—a Sovereign Readi-Cut Summer 
\ 9 4 4 4 ei, > . a6 . , ‘ . . . . 
Cottage. It’s the very best of fun; the work is easy and the cost so small. 
Sovereign Summer Cottages 
ame Sovereign Readi-Cut Summer Cottages are built on the 
Den K, t same system as our famous ALADDIN homes. They're built 
G ce _ of the same wonderful material, too—the lumber that has 
a made ALADDIN famous over the world. The sawing, meas- 
The ALADDIN uring and fitting is all done in our famous mills—by experts. 
Dollar Pin Knot Your “work” is but to put the material in place and drive 
ae cenien the nails. And how fast it grows under your hands! You 
andaconcrete ex- alone can equal the work of three carpenters—and without 
ample of our con any previous experience. We'll guarantee this statement. 
fidence in our And you'll have the strongest, sturdiest and tightest cottage 
lumber. It isyour on the shore—and the handsomest. 
protection, — \ 
our signature, o . 
Highes lity. 
ataees Grices Sovereign Cottages from $100 Up 
speak for them 
selves —and never —Complete 
fail te get Cc P zs = What yY G t 
nome builders . Put one year’s rental into a Sovereign Cottage and it’s ou e 
Aladdin custo -o fi ’ . re ‘ > ’ 
yours for all the summers that follow. ; : - : 
4 $1000. ——— Send for the big catalog today and see for yourself how MIR nese Rare pong hs ny 8 eS. 
hemes, Thee cheaply you can own your own summer cottage. You re- house, as follows: Sills, cut to fit; joists, cut to fit; studding 
catalog--the orig 7 ceive it at the station complete. All lumber is shipped cut cut to fit: building paper; subfloor, cut to fit: rafters, cut to fit: 
ad taal Rendi - Cut , to fit, together with all doors, Sapa, see ees roof sheathing, cut to fit: siding, cut to fit; outside finish: 
terest and ple oo & . hardware, locks, nails, paint and trim—< verything. No knotless flooring, cut to fit; lath and plaster or plaster board; 
—_ ic meee i ; delay waiting for materials—and you'll save one third at knotless inside finish, knotless doors, knotless casings, knot- 
tree, for the ask- Ly , ‘ . least. Hunters’ Lodges, $100; four-room cottages with porch, less base board. windows, sash, glass, nails of all sizes. locks. 
ing. . $198; seven-room cottages with 36x8 ft. porch, e ; W — hinges, tin flashing, paints, oils, varnishes, stains, putty and 
ever price, size or design you wé ant, you I find in t ‘h ~y~ 4 shellac, with complete drawings, illustrations and instruc 
did Sovere ign line of cottages. Shall we send you the ca tions for erection—The Complete House. The big ALADDIN 
alog at once: Catalog No, 1270 tells all the interesting facts. 
Aladdin Readi-Cut Houses Ask About the Complete 5-Room 
The fame of ALADDIN Readi-Cut Houses has spread to 
every hamlet in this broad country. The word ALADDIN ALADDIN House for $298 
has come to mean Quality Homes, Economy oe co 
i Happy Homes. Wherever you live, some neighbor is now eal 
living happily inhis ALADDIN Let us direct you to him. Catalog Coupon Tear Here 
' Talk with him. Ask him how he enjoyed the winter in his 
' ALADDIN—the below zero weather that tests the ag em North American Construction Co., 
of construction. Ask him about ALADDIN Golden Rule 1 : it Sols. 
Service. Ask him about ALADDIN money saving prices. 271 Aladdin Avenue, Bay City, Mic 
These tests lift ALADDIN out of the experiment class. You Please send Catalog No. 1270. 
are as safe in your dealings with ALADDIN as you are with m “ Dw or 
- your own bank. y Summer Cottage [ ] welling [ |] 
Mills in Michigan, Florida, Louisiana and Oregon | TAMRAD cccccccccccccecscoceesoccecosececsecece | 
N h A e C ° C Home Builders B 1271 ALADDIN AVENUE POE cin cnccccsviccedscenscusestsoressasdsus 
| orth American Construction Co., te'the Natio DAY CITY, MICH. _- wae | 
alla acacia ne, PEN tthe nha ith tytn 0 dca nent am 


















7 popular super- 
stition that a for- 
eign label makes an 
article any better is 
being ruthlessly bom- 
barded during this 
war. Every day somebody 
who finds it impossible to 
get his pet European label 
is learning to his utmost 
surprise that American made 
means better made as well 
as less expensive. Cook’s 
Imperial Extra Dry Cham- 
pagne since 1859 has been 
teaching that lesson of 
American wine—the lesson 
is being triply impressed 
» today. 

















Sold everywhere— 
Served everywhere 






AMERICAN WINE Co. 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 
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The Proper 
Private School 


for your children is perhaps the most important 
choice you have to make. You need the best 
guide in existence and that undoubtedly you 
will find every month in the 


Educational Directory 
of 


Harper’s Magazine 


for it is in Harper’s Magazine that you find the 
announcements of more private and preparatory 
schools and colleges than in any other publica- 
tion—the widest, the best, and the most depend- 
able selection, 


Would you not like to have your own 
child go to school with children whose 
parents read Harper's Magazine ? 






































MODERN WOMAy 
Suffrage Thoughts 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 
Placing Her 


KEPT my wife, when first new-wed, 
On a quite inferior plane; 

I made of her a servant, 

And I scorned her heart and brain. 
But, oh, alas! it came to pass 
She talked of naught but pots and pans, 
Of mops and soaps and pickling cans, 
Of tucks and tulles and pins and thread 
And recipes for soups and bread— 
Until I vowed no more I'd rule 
A combination drudge and fool. 


I put her on a pedestal, 
To worship at her shrine, 
Her head enhaloed and her eyes 
Upraised to look divine. 
But still, ah, me! ’twas misery. 
She talked to me of hymns and spires, 
Of saints and souls and martyred sires, 
Of sins and sacrifices high, 
Of training piously to die— 
Until with all her saintly strength, 
She got upon my nerves at length. 


So now nor high nor low I place 
My mate, but by my side 
I keep her, share with her my life, 
With her the world divide. 
And, lo! I find this suits my mind. 
She talks to me of business schemes, 
Of politics, of arts, of dreams, 
Of love and laughter, of the news, 
Of books and men and modern’ views— 
Until I swear, by all that’s brave, 
A comrade beats a saint or slave. 





NO PRIVILEGES 


OF SELF —~GOVERNMENT 
TOLERATED 
in THIS ENCLOSURE 














REP w 


ROPED OFF 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


HE PAPERS have given wide publicity to the Arkansas farmer 

who offers a large porker to any one that will find him a wife. 

There is often an exchange of that kind in marriage, and the wife 
gets it. 


It was a woman who solved the ‘‘Million Dollar Mystery’’ and re 
ceived the $10,000 prize; but that isn’t the worst of it—she hasnt 
any husband to take care of the money for her. 





ee Be 








Y 


Ga 2 os Se ot oe —s mam 64 © © &@ © @ tS S&S OE 


a ef f= oraoeese = G es «| « & 


- -— -« 








AN 





-—_—_—y - 


Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOEWEY 





Ty Cobb, Detroit Americans 


«wTy” COBB, premier batsman and base 

7 runner, is almost as good a story- 
teller as he is a ballplayer, and that gives 
him some class as a spinner of yarns. Here 
is one of his funniest stories just as he 
tells it. 

“The most humorous incident which I 
ever saw or heard of happened on the ball 
field of the Philadelphia American League 
Club. It was during a game between the 
Athletics and the Tigers some years ago, 
and at the time a contest between those 
clubs meant a battle for blood. We arrived 
at Philadelphia with the team crippled, be- 
cause Davy Jones was ill, and Jennings was 
compelled to send George Mullin, our great 
old pitcher, to the outfield. You know, 
George could play out there and hit along 
with any of them, and probably, had he 
chosen to be an outfielder instead of a 
pitcher, he would have been one of the best. 

“George and Tommy Connolly, the um- 
pire, never got along very well, because 
Mullin always was kidding him. That day 
Connolly was working behind the bat. On 
the old Athletic grounds was a large bell, 
which hung from the stand in right field 
and was used to start the games. 

“It was a hard battle, and along in the 
seventh inning a foul tip hit Connolly on 
the ankle, and he fell to the ground. He 
was badly injured, for such a blow hurts a 
man far more than he will admit. Every 
one ran up except George, who dashed for 
the bell and began clanging it—one, two, 
three—counting Tommy out. The players 
and the crowd commenced to laugh, but 
Connolly, hearing the bell, forgot all about 
his injury, and jumping to his feet, chased 
clear over to first base and put Mullin out 
of the game. After that he did not speak 
to George for a long time, but finally they 
made up, though Mullin does not refer to 
the incident when the umpire is around.’’ 


The High Cost of Living 
Oh, come, my love, and jit with me, 
And we’ll a moving picture see. 
Away with strife, away with care, 
For we are off on a five-cent tear! 
—Laura Kirkwood Plumb. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
one Its purity has made it famous ” 
the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvt.j 
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“ PRAMERS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE U.S.A.” NO.4 


RY AMERICAN knows that without “Immortal Washington” THTTTT, 
souhnow tu tee punest baste of Waaiageas Nesne aae 

ever, t test battle s life was 
to secure for his coumremen the Constingionel ta nied, 
Almost immediately after the Revolution it seemed that all the great sacrifice 
of blood and treasure had been in vain. The original thirteen states refused to 
work in harmony, either in spirit or in law. The new Republic was totter 
ing to its foundations. At this critical period in American history the most 
brilliant men of each state met in convention and unanim elected 
i as President— undoubtedly the most momentous gathering of 
the kind the world has ever known. Here he ieee as great ability as 
law-maker as he had as a warrior. For months thers of the Republic 
labored, and finally adopted our present National Law, which forever 
guarantees Religious, Commercial and Personal Liberty. This was in 1787. 
Seventy years later Anheuser-Busch established their great institution upon 
the tenets of the Federal Law which Washington did so much to create. 
Like all of the great men of his time he was a moderate user of good old 
barley brews. foe dheee qunevetions Aathemesteadh have brewed honest 
malt and hop beers. To-day 7500 people are daily employed to keep pace 
with the ever-increasing public demand. The great popularity of their 
brand —BUDWEISER—due to quali, rity, aie and a 
flavor, has made its sales exceed of any other beer by millions 

of ANHEUSER-BUSCH : ST. LOUIS,U.S.A. 


Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant — covers 142 acres. 
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Means Moderation 
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HOTEL IMPERIAL * 


ROBERT STAFFORD 
BROADWAY, 3list TO 32nd STREET 


At Herald Square, the radial center of transportation to all parts of the 
city. One block from Pennsylvania Station, a few minutes from Grand Cen- 
tral Station, in the midst of the fashionable theater and shopping districts. 
A HOTEL HOME 
$1.50 A DAY AND UP 


Write for Booklet and Free Pocket Map of City. 








DELIGHT 


Cocktails Lead 
difference be- 
tween a mild degree of pleasure and 
a full degree of delight. 

The difference between the guess-work cock- 
tail—quite frequently palate-repelling mixture 
and the smooth, mellow, pleasurable cock- 
tail, is embodied in every bottle of CLUB 
COCKTAILS — unvarying, always the same 


choice liquors,always the same gratifying flavor. 





Measured to the drop, aged in wood, blended 
of fine, matured liquors. Have you tried the 
Bronx and Dubonnet varieties ? 
¢ G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 
Importers of the famous Brand’s A-1 Sauce 











SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume : 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Koowledge a Father Should Have. 
Kaowledge a Father Should impart to His Son 
Medical Knowied a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 





Allin one volume, 


Hiustraved. Kaow a Mother Should impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid. Medical Kaowledge a Wife Should Have. 


Write for ‘‘Other People’s Opinions” and Table of Contents, 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 














Wear It A Week 
At Our Expense 


We will send a genuine Helion Jewel set 
in solid for a whole week's free trial. 









Compare it witha diamond, in brilliance, hard- 
ness and beauty. If youcan tell the difference, 
send it back. Write teday for New Jewe! 

Book. See illustrations of tne enguene 
gems. No obligations. The book is FREE. 


\ John A. Sterling & Son 2474 ¥ere 











Develop Your Talent 


by the ZIM’'S Cor 
respondence School 


kiw— A FAMILIAR SIGN System. Cartooning, 
Comic Art and 


fa a5 7) Ba Caricature. S e nd 





Sa, THIRT Y I4e in stamps for in 


- ies &/; ARS, | formation. Box R, 
vail - ott Horseheads, N. Y. 

















now buys a dazzling Lachnite Gem, Their 
brilliance is eternal—they stand fire and acid 


eut glass like diamonds. Cost but one- 
thirtl: fi much. in solid gold. The newest 
Sold on FreeTrial. See our newjewelry book. 


Write for Big Jewelry Book ¥3:1 027-2" 
y~now, 


enough. No obligations whatever. Write tod 
eee 4 7 a Gommany 


WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS 


Constant demand. Bonnon Mol ean 
Course Not Required. 
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Arias Pustismina Co., 440 Arias Bive., Crxcrxwati, O. 











Question 
9™TMIS NOT an easy thing, you know, 
To dress ourselves just right, 
For styles that make a peach of one 
Will make the next a fright. 


The men all say, ‘‘ Be modest, 
As mother used to be.”’ 

But let’s turn back a moment 
And see what we shall see. 


The skirts they wore were very large, 
With hoops and things inside; 

How could you tell, my gentlemen— 
Ahem !—what they might hide? 


Maybe a round, plump figure, 
Or one—mayhap—all corners; 
Many came blithely to the feast, 
But stayed—alas !—as mourners. 


And when the skirts were narrower, 
A man might be discree: 

And know just what he couid expect— 
A woman cannot cheat! 


Still man just laughs and says, ‘‘ Ab- 
surd!’’ 
And leaves poor woman guessing. 
I wonder if he’d be more pleased 
If woman did less dressing. 


We’ve tried skirts large, we’ve tried 
skirts small; 
Now what are we to do? 
Just hang our clothes upon the wall 
And wear a smile or two? 


We only dress to please the men 
And lead them on to woo; 
We’ll do away with hem and stay, 
If just a smile will do!—Belle Vaughn. 


Contributory Negligence 
Mrs. Phatpurrs—Percy Bargoolt married? 
Taken in by a designing parlor maid? How 
shocking! 
Mrs. Stufdrol—Deserves it, I say. Ought 
to have looked up her references before he 
hired her. 


One on Father 

‘*Mamma, what is an annakissed?’’ asked 
little Eleanor. 

‘*You mean anarchist, dearie,’’ replied 
mamma. ‘‘An anarchist is one of those 
naughty persons who make bombs that kill 
innocent people.’’ 

‘*And is that what Anna is?’’ persisted 
little Eleanor. 

‘‘Why, no, dearie! Anna is just our 
maid. What put such silly notions into 
your head?’’ asked the doting mother. 

‘*Well, I heard papa say to Anna last 
night, after he had kissed her in the hall, 
‘Now you're my little Annakissed!’ ”’ 


Apropos of the New Spring Hats 
HERE was a time when women bought 
Poetic things in bonnets. 
For church wear, epic forms were sought; 
For street, rondeaus and sonnets. 


But now their taste could not be worse; 
On burlesque forms they fix. 

The new spring styles are ragtime verse 
Or tricky limericks! —Harvey Peake. 


As Usual 


‘*T ran against an old flame this morning.”’ 
**What was the result?’’ 
**A dead heat.’’ 
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Aches | 
and Pains 


vanish quickly after , 7 
the powerfully efficient Po rr 
liniment Absorbine, Jr. De . 
experiment— use Absorbine. a 
first which saves time and money 


-Only a few drops usy 
quired to do the work, ~~? 


Speorbine | 


THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT 


TRAGS POR REG Ul PAE OPP 








Does everything usually expec ™ 

and in addition isa positiv % poet nd | Ln arate liniment 
germicidal properties have hens n verified rf ae Its 
competent chemical laboratories and in actual Scan by 
Being a germicide makes Abs bine, Jr., a betts practice 
and increases its usefulne r liniment 


When ap» lied to cuts, bruises, sores and w 


u 
germs, makes the wound aseptic and pro mets ands. it kills the 


tes rapid healing, 
Acts promptly in allaying paina 
y xp ar 
Hn? ey P ud reducing spraing and 
Absorbine, Jr., is purely herbal and there 
anywhere. It is a clean. pleasant prepa 
stain or leave a greasy residue. 


fore safe to use 
ration—does not 


Absorbine, Jr., is sold ~~ leading druggists at 
#/.00 and $2.00 a bottle or sent ¢ direct postpaid 


A Liberal Trial Bottle \i!! be, maited to 


your addres 
receipt of l0c in stamps. Send for — bottle = = a 
regular size from your druggist toda eee 


W. F. Young, P.D.F., 115 Temple rat Springfield, Mass, 











15 Days’ FREE Use 


Moth- queer 
Proof . 
Cedar 
Chest 








Trial 


How happy and grateful the 
woman or girl who becomes the proud 
possessor of a Piedmont Southern Red Cedar 
Chest! It is the gift that every womanly heart longs 
for. Exquisitely beautiful. Daintily fragrant. Won- 
derfully useful and economical. Practically everlasting. A Piedmont pre 
tects furs, woolens and plames from moths, mice, dust and damp. Any 
Ang os nts aa don 15« gl free trial. Direct from factory at factory prices 
Freight prepai Write for 64 page catalog. Postpaid free. Write today 
PIEDMONT RED CEDAR. CHEST CO... Dept. 7, STATESVILLE. ¥.C 








LEARN AT HOME 


SPARE TIME ONLY 

Graduate correspondence students 
most successful at bar examinations. 
Our method of instruction same as 
ay phy MICHIGAN and other 

big laws oo hools. GUARANTS® 
coach FREE graduates f: 

ass Bae Examigetions, ite 


d < offer 
‘s eed limited ~ W 

















«#10 Cents a Day 


ounding offer! Only ie 
Pays tor Tuis Cornet 03.07. het 
Red Lg St on Croan 


oIze 

WoRuIZzER Free Band Catalog * er, ref take 4 

Case Free | ail nif'vinda of hitromta tro ere them at the rats a 

with this superb /& “Free Trial.’ We supply vse Urs core eee | 
Co-. 


triplesilverplated |™°"*S ye i RUDOLPH WURLITZER 
Lyric Cornet. i, Ohio f 





















Stand acid and fire diamond tet 
So hard they easily scratch a files! 
will cut glass. Brilliancy quam 
teed 25 years. Mounted in 14k solidga 
diamond mountings. Seethem beforer? 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin oF 
examination—all charges prepaid. No money ‘in adv 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 
————— 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO GAN THINK OF SOE 





- 





simple thing to patent ? Protect your ideas, they os he 


you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and rn 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph 
Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 
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~ With Foreign Funmakers 

: ¢ 

) t ; 

green ana yellow 

. 
The superb liqueur of the 
ages. Unvarying in char- 

The Detrimental acter —unsurpassed in 
Ma—You can’t tell what she can seein | excellence. 
, him? My om girl, the man has five thou- 
~ # sand a year! 


Mamie—W hat a pity! 
Va—A pity? Surely money is no draw- 


e back to a man? 
Mamie—No; but the man’s such a draw- 


The Monks’ Famous Cordial 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 








back to the money !—Bulletin (Sydney). Sole Agents for United States. 
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HOTEL PURITAN 


Ive 2 Cc | COMMONWEALTH AYE., BOSTON, near 


Rich ion Cn Massachusetts Ave. car lines and subway station 


can’t break you, but they will make you a staunch, permanent 














Tt 
Distinctive Boston house 


ight, Fliegende Blaetter . ~ 
aaa ‘ ; Some globe trotters have said that the Puritan is one of 























At the Village Tun customer of French’s Cuban Specials. That's why we've gone the most attractive and homelike hotels in the world. 
to extra expense to place this sample box of five genuine Cuban Single rooms from $2. Combined sitting-room, bed- 
“Schaude rhe aft viele Fliegen sind hier!” smokes of the choicest flavor and fragrance in your hands at less f room and bathroom from $4. Self contained suites. 
signs “Setzen S’ sich doch da driiben hin—da wedelt die than cost. Will you prove it for yourselfi—to-day ? You risk | Your inquiries gladly answered and booklet maile 
oan Kuh immer mit dem Schweif durch!” nothing! Send 25c silver orstamps. We pay postage. | j E, P. Costn.L0, Manager. 
.» x1 | = “There is a horrible lot of flies here!’ FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 56, Statesville, N. C.} | : 
prices. ‘ . . 
today “Why don’t you sit over there? There 


the cow waves its tail through the hole.’’— 


Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). . 


} p0c CeeART MENT My 





el mea 


PEPSI aes ol 


Ni 
AN lt eooveneesninttet 








guarat “ . 
olid gol Oh! What are these?”’ 
rent Boots, madam — for d ogs in wet 





vivese Weather, ’’ a | 
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apap What a sweet idea! And tell me —have 
_— You the puttees?’’—Punch (London). : | 
> SOME Sliced a with a dash of Abt tt’s Bitte 
appetizing and healthful Ss re by bi = s b a 
vay bring Sots. in stamps. C.W, s bbe tt & Co. saibienaee. May ay 
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Real Year 
Round Comfort 


ONE LOOK telle you why you're going 
to wear NEVERBIND. It can't choke 
your leg~—always lifts on the socks just 
enough to keep them smooth. 








If you don't find it at your 
dealer's we'll send sample pair, 
postpaid, mercerized, 25c; double 
grip, 35c; silk, 50c. 


George Frost Co., Sole Makers, Boston, Mass. 






NSPE The Peps 


eS} popularity 


The PURE FOOD Whiskey 


For Sale sania 


~ ROMEIKE’S © 


Press Cutting Bureau 
will send you all newspaper clippings 
which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you may want to 
be ‘‘up to date.’’ Every newspaper and 
periodical of importance in the United 
States and Europe is searched. Terms, 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 
106-110 Seventh Avenue, New York. 
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Wanted Travel, ing Sa: 
a as t fiat of positions a open ar = 
Dials from hu for big tudenta w carp $100 
amonth. Ad - LL neares' >i 
TRAINING 
City, 









Chicago, New York, 











IMPROVE YOUR APPEARANCE | 


=f 


By Covering Your Bald 
Spot with a Wig or 
oupee. 








Protect yourself against 
Catarrh and Neuralgia; fit 
and match guaranteed 
perfect. Send for BookletM 

WALTER SOLOMON, 

729 6th ave., N. Y. 





Wearing Toupee. 








With The Coflege ¥ Wits 


Ballet Art 

She gave up the tango, the trot and fandango, 
To go in for dances classique. 

Her name was once Clancy; now it’s Mlle. 
Danczi. 

Her salary, 





three thousand a wique! 


Her motions so cryptic display curves el- 
liptic; 
Her dance of the bee is unique. 
You’ll not understand it, so art you will 
brand it, 
And pay seven beans for a pique. 
—Harvard Lampoon. 





We Think So, Too 

‘“*Charles, you're spending too much 
money this year. Too many dances, too 
many clothes, too many taxis, too many’’— 

**Well, father, I'll tell you how I look at 
it. It seems to me that every family ought 
to be able to support one gentleman.—Cor- 
nell Widow. 


Stoneware—Prof—What great engineer- 
ing feats have been performed during the 
past few years? 

Stude—Building the Gatum Dam. 

Prof—What kind of an example is that? 

Stude— A concrete example. — Jilinois 
Siren, 


Curiosity—He—W-w-will you k-k-k-kiss 
m-m-me? 

She (shyly )—How long will the real thing 
take?— Yale Record. 


A Woman’s Prerogative—‘‘Willie, did 
you see my new shaving brush?’’ 

*“*Yep; mom is using it to repaint the 
bird cage.’’—Columbia Jester. 


Now for a Nickname—‘‘What are they 
going to call their baby?’’ 

“I den’t know. They named it Regi- 
nald.’’— Michigan Gargoyle. 


Other Use for It—‘‘I have a splendid idea 
for a magazine poem.’’ 

**Save it. You don’t need it for a maga- 
zine poem.’’—Nebraska Awgwan. 


Why — /im— That candle is burning 
crooked again. 
Jam—Yes; 

Dial. 


it must be lit.—Ohio Sun- 














Thinking of 
Buying an 
Automobile? 


But in 
to what 


doubt as 
particular 
type is best suited 
to your needs? H,. 
W. Slauson, M. E., 
editor of Leslie’s 
Motor Department, 
will give you un- 
biased information 
that should help you 
solve the problem. 
He helped 
thousands of other 
motorists. 


has 


This service, which 
is offered to Leslie’s 
readers without any 
charge or obligation, 
is extended to read- 
ers of Judge who 


send this coupon. 


Automobile Information Coupon 


Editor Motor Dept.. Leslie’s Weekly, [Judge—4-17-15 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Gentlemen: —I am considering the purchase of a 
COCCCO CCS Oe eereereseeeressercccesesecesssesees soeees car. 
Give name of car if you have any preference, 
or the price you want to pay 


Please help me in its selection and give me, free of 


charge, the following information: 


. 
4 
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Born 1820 
—Still going strong. 
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Nervous Gentleman: ‘**ONE TAKES A LOT OF RISKS WHEN TRAVELLING NOWADAYS.” 
Experienced Traveller: ‘Or CouURSE, THERE ALWAYS WILL BE RISKS, BUT THEY HAVE BEEN 
ENORMOUSLY REDUCED BY THAT ‘JOHNNIE WALKER’ NON-REFILLABLE BOTTLE.” 
This wonderful tamper-proof bottle ensures that what is poured out is what the distillers 
put in. The excellence of “ Johnnie Walker” Red Label whisky requires the protection 
which this non-refillable bottle gives. 
Fully convinced that the without-a-rival quality of “Johnnie Walker” only requires to be 
more widely known to be more widely appreciated, we shall continue to anticipate big 
increases sufficiently ahead to always ensure Red Label to be over 10 years old. 
GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents :—WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., WHisky DISTILLERS, KILMARNOCK, 
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MADE IN 
AMERICA 





Gold Seal 


AMERICAS FAVORITE 
Champagne 


Pe conic by all as the premier wine of America. You may 


pay more and receive no better: pay the same and not get as good. 
Two Kinds: Special Dry and Brut 
Gold Seal Red—-the best sparkling Burgundy on the market 
Sold everywhere ‘‘All wine—no duaty”’ 
URBANA WINE CO., URBANA, N. Y., Sole Maker 
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